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COL. CARPENTER'S REVENGE.

HN. Y.
The colonel and the eap'n never had
been very good friends. They differed in
politices, you know, The colonel waa re-
publican to his backbone, as all his family
had been belfore bim, an’ the cap'n was
a red-hot democrat, Lively times they
had when 'lection day come round ; vou'd
thought the futur’ o' the nation 'pended
on the way the vote weont in that one
town. The year they was put up again’
one another for representative was a reg-
ular caution—1 reckon 'twas done as
much for the fun o' the fight as anythin’,
an' if that was what f{olks wanted they
had their wish. Dut the cap'n come off
the best man, an’ the colonel chalked it
down on the score he had again’ hiw, an'
vowed he'd be even with bim some day.
That was just alter the ice-house business
had made matters kinder personal
"tween 'em.
There wasr good deal o' hard feelin’
'bout that ice house, an’ you couldn’t

wonder. It belooged to
men o thetown; but asitstood on the
colomsl's grourcd, he had a big share o'

a dozen o' the ’ s
log an

the management an' 'sponsibility, an’ it |

was & business that paid him well.
all made money out of it from

They

the first,

The sitoation, yon see, W4s 80 uncommon ‘

fine, not &a quarter of a mile from the
mouth o' Bueck river, where it empties into
the Connecticut, an’ the channel
to the dock,so the biggeat schooners
could sail up an’ get their supplies,

Well, ail went on prosperous as could
be an’ would 'a’ bean prosperin’ still if
Cap'n Zekiel Cary hadn't got it into his
head 'twould be a good thing to consoli-
date with & New York company. They
didn’t &l ngree with him, an’ Col. Carpen-
ter stood ont against it to the last, but the
cap’'n he owned a good deal o' stock, zn'
gome o' the partv he overpersuaded, an’ |
some he jus bore down, without takin' the |
trouble to

way n another he carried

his p'int an’
"twas dore. I can’t go over all the par-
ticulars now, bai it didn't take the city
company long to settie an' the old
ice honse was shut up with a law upon it
that they couldn's never open another |
there without the consent o' the men in
New \ork,
"Twas o
round
an’ co.

e,

work

'
the capn

pretiy mea A0C O
an’ so they lelt it an
mel bad it betwe=n "em hot an
heavy, The cap'n said "twas just an’ er-
ror in judgment; he hadna't meant to
by it ; an the colonel up an told hiw he
guessed his losses wa'n't heavy enough to
hurt him, which was the sames as savn’
he'd been dizhoness, an' wa'n't hardly
fljr, -_I-B:D.: never best to cus foikse up
an’ down n've got your proofs in
your pockst,
Bot as | was savin', the colonsal —
What was he colonel of? Why,

VOoRe

0l w

militia to be sure, when he was a voung |
B #sloop |

man, an’ the cap’'n eommanilad
'fore he was married ; then he sold outl ant’
went into the dry goads business. Bul, as

I wan sayin’, the years went by, an’ epite !
al- |

o’ the colonel's spirit, the cap'n’'s end
g adl be kep” up the beat, till
WAys peared to De kep up ik eat, 1
sne night voung Josialh Cary went heme
with Polly Carpanter from singin’-achool,

i’ the colonal ses "em through the winder |

mmyin' good-uight at the gate., Then he
knew he'd got a chance last to scora
one,
mornin’ Polly was started ol to
gchool, an’ shie never knew, then nor aft-
arward, that she owed her eddication two
young Josiah.

"I'wes pracious little eddication .Josiah
ecould get himseli, an’ it made i1 feel
bad, too; he'd set hia heart oo goin' to
college, but his father wouidn't hear on't,
The deestrick school had be'n good enough
for him, and hea guessed "twonid do for
his gon. He wa'n't goin' to raise up no
childran o' hiz with high-flyvin’' notions—
that was a cut at the colonel an' Polly—
an' he vpionped .Josisls down on the {arm
an’ kep him there,

If the cap'n hiad anyv other children to
look to, | reckon Josiah wonid
away: but he was all thers weas
a'pose he had kind of a mense o' duty, tor
he buckied to an” did his best, an’ farmin’
in Connecucut means plenty o
work an” precioas littia time for foolin’ if
you're goin’ to make it pay; butthe can'n

e seemed Lo prosper 1a whatever he upr-
dertook.

The colone! hadn't had no & sinee
the ice housa went to smash. lle lost a
power o monev there, an’ wastea nigh as
much over the 'lections, an' he wa'nt
that would aver pet much farmin'
without so; i@ to nelp
He worked hard enough, but he
dresadiul poor luck an’ u lurgs fnmily de-
pendin’ oa bim—four children ’'sides
Pollv, a!l of 'em pgirls,

At

‘lr! s
anid I

hard

ine
anead
wethin’ onlside

Wong
flong.

had

an' a married
daughter whosa hushband had b'en out o
hea'th che toock him. He
meant well, but he never did nothin’, an’
they had three small children;
it all together, it cost the colonel & good
dea! to live,

ever since

I1.

"Twaa in the middle
Polly come home.
mer visitin' some friends, an’
difference must ‘2’ be'n kinder hard
her at first; but she pitched right n an'
went to work, There plenty she
could do to help her mother, but it made

her fea! bad ta see her father look so tired
an’ down in the mouth. It weighed on

o' Novembes when

was

her mind that he'd spent so much on her |

when he n' the family was havin' sach a
hard time to get along, She felt she'd got
to maks if up to 'em somehow. The
only one she wonida't do for was her
mister's husbend:; she had no pausnce

with him, for it "peared to her if he'd take |
"twould

more exercise an’ less medicine
be'n better for him an’ &l! the reat.  Bat
she didn’t dare tell nobody but her mother
how she felt 'bout him, an’ the colonel’s
wife only sighed.

“If you want to get married, child,” sez
she, “‘vou must take such a husband as
the Lord sends you, an’ then make the
best of Lhim.
we'd be'n glad to have har, but we'd ought
to be thankful she didn't do no worse.
Horace ain’t a drinkin’ man and his mor-
als ie good; you'd ought to "member all
that when you feel put-out with him."

Polly dida’t mean to be wicked, but she
couldn't help savin'
'sponaible for all the husbacds in the
world, he'd showed pretty poor judgment
in some cases. lHer mother was dreadiul
shocked.

“Don’t let me hear no more such talk as |

that, FPolly Carpenter,” sez she. *He
pends cromses an’ trials where they're
peedad, an’ whatever thape they coms in
you've 0 consecrate 'em to the end thay
was meant for, an’ work out your own
salvation with fear an’ tremblin’."”

“All right,” sez Polly; "if | get a hus-
band like Suasan’s I'll consecrate him to
his end withott ioss o' time, an’ work out
my own salvation with mpoone o' his help
an’ company.”

Josiah'd be'n lookin’ forward to Poliy's
comin’ home ever mince she went away.
He wa'n't one who went ‘bout much with
the young folks in the place,”but he'd
kinder kep' his mind fixed on her, an'
soon's he heard she was back he begun w0
stody how he was goin’ to get a chanece o
meet her, He hadn't made up his mind
bhow ‘twas to be managed, when he got
his portunity one day quite unex-

v.
He'd be’n up on Hickory hill workin’
with Lis men, gettin’ out railroad ties an’

up close |

persuade ‘em at all, an’ one |

| why

' a bowl of bonesaat Lea,

in the |

He didn’t say mothin’, but the next |
borrdin” |

80), [‘Ikln' |

| "fore the fire with his paper when
| come In.

~ne'd be'n off ail sum- |
reckon the |

on |

Sugan didn't do 2a well as |

if the lLord wae |

Post. )

cord wood, an' as he was late "bout goin’
home to hig dinner, ho was takin' a short
cut through the colonel’s woods, when all
to once he heard a great chatterin' an’
laughin’ ahead of him, an’" he comes upon
a whole crowd o' ¢hiidren creepin’ around
through the underbrash like & flock o
partridges, Thevy was nfter wintargresn
berries, an' Polly was with 'em, sittin' on
A log with her lap full, tvin’ 'em ap into
bunches an” droppin’ 'em into a basket.
She looked up kinder scared when she

heard Josiah crashin’ through the bushes, |
1II,‘I'IIVI |

Then she see who 'twas an’ smiled.
hiad a dreadiul pretty smmile. It laughed
in her eyes and dimpled in her cheeks
You couldn't see it without wantin' to
kiss her.

“Oh, it'avou!"” sez she.

Bus Josiah dida't answer for full a min-
ute, lie knew he was done for lor good
an’ all.

“How do vou do?" sez Polly, holdin’
out her hand to him, *“We're peltin’ win-
tergreen to send up to the town hall to-
night to be sold for the beneilit of the
heathen.”

An’ Josiah sat down beside her on the
wondered how he'd stood it all
thesa years waitin’ for her to come home,

"T'was gettin’ on toward 4 o'clonk, nn’
the uiternoon sun slanted through
trees, an’ the ary leaves rustled taick at
their leat. lLvery onece iIn a while one of
the little girls would ran uvo with a [resh
handiul o' leaves to pile in 'oliy's lap, an’
Joshua forgot all 'bout his dinaner an’ his
supper as well while they talked an’
talked.

“I hope vou'll come to see me,” sez
Polivy when shie bid him good-by. “l know
s0 fow folks in the town.

An’ then, all .o once, Josiah "'membered
the colonel,

l come if yvou an'
me, Se2 he.

your father'll let

‘I have asked you,” sez lolly, an’ then |
you |

“Have
fathor’

ahe 'membered
had any quarrel
she.

“170h, no,”" sez Josish, meetin' her
eved straight an' falr, “There's no reason
I shouldn’t come that 1 know ol.”

I'olly waa real elever with her [u_'tu‘li.ﬂ.l’l'
she was drawin’ picturcs that evenin' to
muae the children, She did Franky play-
in’ with his cat, an” their mother knittin’
in the corner, an’ Sosan’s husband takin’
An' then xhe did
Cap’'n Cary as she had seen him the day
afora trvin’ to seramble on to hia horse,
iront o’ the posotlice, The colonel laughed
till he eried over that Then the children
went oif to bed, sa’ Polly still sat at ths
table working over her papars,

“"Who're you doin's now?"” gez the colo-
behind her. “You can’t

the cap'n,

with my " ser

ael, comin up
Leat that last

Molly looked inp with a
sne give him that picture as she had the
otherg, an’ her lather ook it an’ looked at
it without m word., "Twaa full as good ns
any o' the rest, but there wasn't nothin’
tunny 'bout it. "I'was only Josiah in his
flannael slurt an’ feit hat, hlas axe in his
band, his face turped as if he was list-
enin’.

“Wea met him np in the
sez Holy, as

woods today,’
thie colonel didn't speak,

| “When | asked him to call he said he'd

likKe Lo it vaoiu had no objection.’
“What objection should I have?"
the colonel, lavin' down the
“lile’'s wel! enoueh, far's ever 1
Mot ope to wet the great river
! honester'n his
SmAart
18 honest,” Polly, touchin' up
ure with her pencil. -
' round an’ see the
the lamily was gone to bed. Then
1@ leaned back i1n his chair for a talk,
Ho'd never sald much to her afors 'baut
the tr tween liim an' the cap'n, but
I reckon he thought as matters stood ehe

802
picture,
heard.
alire, but
father if he

O Ioas i'l.'
alh £ 840
“lia
the pic
'he colonel
resat o
|

'fill;[“‘ 1

smible

might s well Know some o the ins an’

outs of it. 1 don't doudt e meant to tell
her the story truthiul an' unbiased, but
his wrongs had be'n growin’ on him all
these vears. He'd had a bard time an’
he'd got it kinder fixed in |}

the capn waa sponsibile for the whole
on't Well, Poilv ahe was dreadfu. ford
o' her father. an’ she listenod an' listened,
har cheeks growin’ redder an' her eves
shinin' with a fire that would seorched his
enaemies we!l if thev'd he'n there handy,

“I ain't got nothin’ in particular agninst
Josiah, if you like him, ‘an want him to
¥ :h-*re." the colonel finished up:
“but 1 thought you'd better know how
toatters stood "tween the families.”

Jogiat's picture had be'nlyin’ on the
tablaall this time. "Feared as if his eyes
was on Polly, waitin' to see how she'd de-
cide. =he picked upthe pictore while the
colonal was speakin’' and toere it across
from one end to tother.

“1 gness we don't want nothin® to do
withh none of "em."” she said, an’ then she
flunng her arus 'round ber father's neck
an' lairly smothered him with kisses,
didn't wait long "'bout payvia’ his

‘Fn_-;...ll

call, an’ he lind a talk with hie father 'jore

he started. [liz mother was dead—1 don't
know's I toud yvon The jcap’'n was sittin’
Josiah
“so0 yon're off for the evenin', hev?"
sez he, lookin' up.

“1'm goin' to gea Polly Carpenter,” sez
Josiah,

The eap'n leaned back in his chair an’
put bo_n hands in his pockets,

“Serious Intentions in that direction?”
sez he.

“] want her for mv wife,"” sez Josiah.
“Iave you any objections to my marry-
o't

*“None,” sez the cap’'n. “The sooner
the better. Have you any reason to
g'pose you can get Polly Carpenter?”

“No,” sez Jogiah, “but I'm goin’ to
try.”

The cap'n 'peared to be mightly tickled.

“Lio nhead,” sez he. *Get her if vou
ean., She'sa pretty girl, an' I've be'n
told sha's smart. It's time we had a wo-
mon in the house. The colonel will sav
it's the meanest trick we've plaved him
yet!” ap’ the cap’n chuckled.

“Have we ever played him any tricks?"”
gez Josiah, lookin' at his father.

*Ile thinks we have,” s¢z the capn’, “so
it ‘'mounta to the same thing, fur's his
feelin's are concerned. You won't get his
daughter without a sharp fight for her, i
"twas me, | shoulda’s be ’fraid but 1'd
come out pn top, but vou—you take a
little too much after vour mother, Josiah,"

The colonel come to the door when
Josiah knocked, an' showed him into the
sittin’ room civil enough. All the family
was there 'cept I'olly. an’ he sent (iusty,
one o Susan’s children, to look for her.
Gusty wa'n't gone but a minute. Aunt
Polly was puttin® the baby to slesp, she
gaid, an’ shook her head at ber not to
speak for fear o' wakin' him,
a vision o' Polly in the (uiet room over-
head, singin’ to the baby in her arms, an’
he lost the driit o' the colonel's remarks,
an’ he anawered he didn't know what to
hia questions.

The colonel waited fifteen minutes or
80. then he guesasvid the baby must be
‘sleep by that time, an’ sent Gusty out
again. Gnsty come back.

*Aunt Pollv'a mankin' bread up for to-
morrow,” says she.

“Did you tell her who was here?" sez
the colonel.

en,” sez CGusty; “she says ebe must
be "scozed.”

Joeiah found his father up waitin’ for
him when he got home.

“Well, what luck?" he ca'led, 'fore his
#son was [airly inside the door; "you didn't
stay very late "

Josiah kuew he wight's well sell him

the |
| hand the better,.’

little start, but |

| penter think so.

| Wealher,

| further, I'dclimbed 's high'’s [ eould
vi= mind that |

| ali weathers, glad of

Josiah had |

.

all "bout it fust an last, little as he feltlike
talkin'. So he walked in an’ got it over
in the fewest words he could, while the
cap'n sat an’ listened, strokin’ his black
beard.

“Wall,” sez he, lookin' at Josiah kinder
curious, "'what you goin' to do 'bout ?"

“I'm goin’ to try'n sees her,"” sez Josiah,
“an' find out whether she's pleasin' her-
self or her father.”

“If vou find out "twas her father are
you golu’ to be beat by hiwm?" sez the
l.'.ll n.

“"No," sez Josiah.

“It you find out she was suitin’' herself
are you goin' to be beat Ly her?”

“I shouldn't trouble & girl to serve me
like that but once," saz Jdsiah,

“Hum,” sez the cap'n, “that's where
you dilfer from me, | asked your mother
fourtean times, an’ she liked anotner man
better inter the bargain, but she caid yes
in the end. 1t all 'pends on whether you
want 'ein enough to take the trouble.”

“It's not that" sez Josiah, “but I
conlda’t torment a girl 1nto havin' me! I
shan't give in till I've seen her ouce more;
il shis tells mie then she don't want nothin'
to do with mae, that'll settle it"

“You're a modest feller,” sez the cap’n,
“expectin' a girl to fall head an’ ears in
love with von, sesin” vou ones, in your
every-dayv clothes' How does she know
whether she likes you or not? 'Course
the colonel’s goin' to head you off if he
can—von knew that when vou mtarted,
If vou ain't man enough to hold on for
vour rights, the sooner you throw up your
]

=0 Josiah lald in wait for a chance to see
IPolly, but day after day went by without
his gottin’ it. She was too busy to home
to run roand the country much, an’ thinks
likely she kep’ closer'n she really need to
‘bout that time.
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The weather was growin’ colder’'n cold-
er. It had got well 'long into December
an’ everybody was gettin’ ready for snow,
It began at last, "bout noon one dav. Jo-
siah was choppin’ in the woods as
usual. IHe hadn't seen nothin’ o' Polly
ail thia while, an’ the
him to be a lonesome place that offered
precious little compensation to folks that
tried to live in it. He bhadn’t noticed the
gnow much till he started for bome, an’
"twas comin’' pretty fast by thattime, He
took the short cut through the eolo-
pel's wood lot, as bhe'd done ever
since the afternoon he met Polly
there, but the log where they aat
was white with snow, an’ the wind whis-
tlad in the tops o the tall trees,
ered through the dry leaves hangin’ on
the young ocak bushes, an' the prospect
wa'n't nowavs chesrin’.
when he comsout o' the woods., for the
plorm was cwespin' 'erosa the hills with
nothin’ to break ite force, an’ the anow
was real deep nirendv. The wind was
rollin' it up into drifie like the waves o'
the sea.

Josiah was lookin' ‘bout when all to
once hie ses somebody was ahead of him.
"T'was 4 queer lookiu’ figger—{for a minute
he couldn't tell whether "twas a man or &
woman, for it had a long coat down to its
heels an' a red piaid shawl over ita shonl-
ders, an’ a groen an’ yaller worsted com-
forter wound round 1ts head an' neck, an’
"twas sittin’ on the low stone well empty-
in’ the snow ‘out of ita overahoes, an’
groanin’ as if "twas in terrible sufferin’,

“Horace Cometoek ! gez Josiah, for it
turnaed ite head as he come up, an' he see
twes Susan’s husband; “what you here
for?" sez lLie.

“T'ain’t for mo wish ¢’ mine, you'd bet-
ter helieva!” sez Horace standin® up
puttin’ on his mittens; *‘l reckon my
life's more consequence n a {lock of
gsheep, but vou coulda’t
You wouldn't 8'pose
dog abroad in such

dragein’ out a feller

up

gend a
et .!-‘"l'

nobody’d
creetur!
jeelin’ than a stone wall.™

here with vou now?"
up on the hills
1 told her ]l wa'n't goin’ no
(),
what an awiul storm—I1'm freezin' to
death!"" an” he groaned an’ beat bis hands
together till 'twas painful to hear
Josiah stood lookin' down at him with hLis
hends in his coat pockets.

“Whaere's the colonel”"” sez ke,

“Laid up in bed with acold—as I shall
be tomorrer. He ain’t be'm out
week, an’ if Poliv'd done as she'd oughter
an’ hired a man to look out for thiogs,
wa'd be'n ali right, Hut no, she must up
an' sav she can "tend to evervthing with
my help, an’ she's be'n havin’ me out in
a chance to lorment
me. massy me! If her sister'd be'n
like her, 1'd never marriod inter that fam-
ily, 1 can tell you!”

“You'd better go home,” sez Josiah;
“1'11 lock out for the sheep.”
“Wiil von really?” sez
pleeased be couldn’t hardly

“ls ghe

“t), laws, yeal! ghe's

gomewhares,

i)
.

Horace, g0
belisve his

ears; “well, now, | :11“’3}'] gaid the Carv's |

wa'n't =0 black as they was painted !"" but
he didn't lose no time in gettin’ oll "fore
Joeian could change Lis mind, though if
h'd only known he needn’t be'n worried,

Jogiah wa'n'tlong in lindin' Polly. He

knew the sheltered places where the sheep |

would go, and he ueard her ecallin’ just
"fore lio got to her,

“Horace! Horace! come hers gunick!
There's three little lambs here an’ 1 can’t
carry ‘em all.”

The Eln‘*_-[i was ]ll!r]-“‘!d tngulher rﬁ.‘lﬂﬂe
sader a ledge, an’ Pollvy waa standin’ in
the midet of 'em, with one o' the lambs
in her arms, a cloud o snow whirlin' off
the rock over her head, an’ a big drift
curlin at her leat.

<he didn't look cold an’ sufferin’.
pinkest roses you ever see wouald mo
more’'n matched her cheeks, an’ her eves
was all the brighter for the storm, but she
didn't look pleased when shesee Josiah.

1 was callin Horace,” sez she ; “did vou
gee him.”

“You," ez Josiah, “] met him a minute
ago: he's gone home.”

Polly's face lengthened out at that con-
giderably, 1 can tell you

“tione home!" sez she. “"Why, how—-""
an’ then she stopped kindersudden.

“1'll help yvou with the sheep,’
Josiah.

L ]

Bez

But Poily had drawn hersell up as stiff

g4 the enlonel

*“Thank vou, J] don’t need to trouble
you; I shall manage somehow," sez she.

“You won’ be troublin’ me, an’' you
can’t possibly manage bv voursell,” sez
Josiah,

He didn't ask her no more questions ; he
jest picked up the lambs. She wanted to
carry one of "em, but he wouldn't let her,
an’' started the sheep off down the hill,
There wa'n't no time to lose if they was
goin’ to get "em home that night, an’
thanked his stars he'd happened to come
that way—an' I guesa she did, too, in her
henrt.

Time the sheep was in the vard, an the
bars put up behind ‘em twas dark, an'
Poily waa so tired she couid bardly stand.
She knew rhe ought to say soinething to
Josish, for what she'd 'a’ done without
his help ahe dido’t konow.  Buot ghe heei-
tnted an’ besitated an’ counldn't secem to
find words to bogiz with, while the storm
whirled round an’ round 'em. shuttin’ "em
in, a8 il there wasn't nobody Lut them
twoin the world, Polly was leanin’ ‘gainst
the bare with one band on the top rail,
“1—1I ought 1o thank you," gez she.

Josiah put his hand over the little red
mitien an' squeezed it up tight,

“1 don’t want any thanks,” aez he; “ii
1 could take care of yon as—I'd like
to —"" Then he broke off short, “Go in
an’ get warm an' rested'” sez he, “an’

send out your pister's husband; I'll help

world 'peared to |

| winder to see if

an' ahiv- |

F'was worse atill |

| Josiah, “yvour brother-in-law’s
an’ |

make Polly Car- |

But that girl ain't got no more

sez Josiah, |

Ili:.'.. 1

for a |

! take

The | h - -
ol hurry, an’ ranofl fast as she could, fear

he,

him do the chores tonight. I wantto |
have & talk with him, He ought to be
man enough to do 'em by bhimuelf"

Polly looked up to bhim kinder doubtful.
She wns vexed with hersell afterward to
think she had give in to him sn’ did as he |
told her, but | reckon she was too tired to
stand disputin’,

She never knew what he said to Susan's |
husband, but his argyments 'peared to
have weight to ‘em, for though Horace
moaned an' groaned, an' tied himself up
in every shisawl there was in the house, he
did the chores reg'lar's clock work, an’
Polly didn’t have to go out no more,

The colonel was aick all winter, an’ his
family had a pretty hard time, but "twould
be'n worse otill il they couldn't have |
‘pended on Horace. For noton!y did he
do the reg'lar chores, as I told you, an’
nover forget the kindlin'-wood, but he
brought in the egas night after night,
withoot havin'to be minded, sometimes
many’'s two dozen at atime—they never
had known their hens to lay so well dur-
in' the winter season—an’ more'n once he
broughit in a pair o' fat chickens, all
dressed an’ ready for dinner—he "eprised
'em every day in the week, doin' some-
thing they hadn't 'spected of him,

Susan worried hersell most to death
over him, fearing he was goin' to die, an'’
Miss Carpenter was all the time p'intin’
ont to Poily how ’'twa'n’t safe to judge
folks. Even Poliv herself begun to think
p'aps she badn't done him justice.

Josiah didn't come to the bouse no
more. Polly kinder wonderad 'bout that,
he'd be'n eo friendly, but she &'posed he
thought it hadn't pad.

IV,

Well, as I was sayvin’, 'twas spring 'fore
the colonel was able to get out, an’ Polly
was a happy girl when he was "bout again,
it had be'n a great relief to bhim to know
Horace was doin’ so well, an’ when he'd
be'n all round an' seen things really was
lookin’ as thev should, he praised him up
to the skies, an’ Polly really was 'shamed
o' herself, that she couldn's feel no more
conltidence 1o him,

She was thinkin' it over one afternoon,
when she was up in the store-room gettin’
a pan o' dried apples. The store-room
was the only place in the house that
looked down on to the barn-vard, an’
while she was thinkin® Polly went to the
lHHorace was doin’ his
chores. As lsaid, she'd distrnsied him
al! along, but "twas a shock to her when
sho see Josiah was milkin'. There couldn’t
be no mistake 'bout it, for 'twas light
enough to eee, an' hisa broad shouldars an’
gray feit hat dian’s bear no reasmbiance
to Horace in his shawls an” comiorters.
1'o ]'\ took her pan o' dried ﬂ.l-j‘ius down
gtairaan’ set 'am on tha kitchen table.
Then she went through the house very
quiet an’ out by the side door, not to
‘tract "tention. Then she run to the back
o' the barnvard an’ climed over the wall,
an’ #o ronnd the corper o' the stablesa an’
up behind Josiah

“{;o0d evenin',"” sez be, lookin' up as if
'twas all a matter o' conrse, but Polly
counldn't wait for manoers.

“You've be'n doin’ this ever since you
helped me get the sheep home last win-
ter,” sez she, breathless with runnin' so
faat, an’ tremblin’ all over, she was 50 ex-

\ Clh.':.l.

Josial set the pail o' milk up on the
wall very careful an’ then he come back
an’ 6tood lookin' down at her,

“It wasn't fair."" sez Pollv. “to decsive
us into takin' favora you knew wae
wonldn't accept! How dared voun do it!”

“You haven’t accepted anything,” sez
'sponsible
for all I've done.”

“You didn't do it for him!" sez Polly,
an' then she colorad up eas red as fire an’
wondered how she come to be such a fool
as to gay that,

Iut Joeiah didn't take no advantage,
only he looked down at her, an’ he had
dreadiul pretty blue eves, honest and true,
an’ thev sent a (ueer pain through Poliy's
heart 'fore she kpew i,

“1 did it for your father’
“Thongh [ don't expect vou to believe
me, 'vealwava liked him, I dwd it for
yvou, because I couldu’t take care of you
nor help vou in any otherway. Butifl
was to tell vou I liked you, you'd laugh in
my face or else be angrier 'n you are
pow."

“Youn mustn't come here
sez l'olly iop a great hurry, her breath
comin’ quicker 'n quicker. I know—I1'm
sare—vou mean to be kind, but we can't
take favors "

“Suppose you grant one, then, for a
change,” sez Joslah, an’ Polly locked as if
she was scared, but he went on, “Yon
know you can't 'pend on your egister's

)

goz he.

’

any more!

husband. 1f you send e ofl, an’ if yoor
father sees you doin" such
start ont an’ do it for you, when
ought to be takin’ care o' himself in the
house. For his sake, I reckon you'd bet-
ter leave things as they are.”

“Oh, I can't,” sez Poliv, her color comin
an’ goin’. “He woaldn't like me to—I
must do the work some way without his
knownin'.”

Josiah was wishin® he could pick her up
in his arms a5 ho had the lambs tha
night, an’ earrv her off where he could
careé of her, an’ protect her from
evervthing that burt an’ troubled her,
but he only gald:

“There's one other way I can do.
brother-in-law’s asleep Dow up on
the hay. I'll go and see if I can seare
him into bracin’ up for a while. [ can
tell im the colonel has "spicions o’ what's
be'n goin' on.”

“Tell him 1if the colonel finds out, he'll
kill him !'" sez Polly. *Oh, if vou can do
that, 1 will be 'bliged to you.”

Jowiah laughed in saad kind of
bimeelf, an’ Polly

way L
enid good-night in &
Horace should wake up an’ see her, =he
neaver noticed the colonel, who'd be'n
standin’ by the bars all this time iu the
shadder o' the house, He'd followed
after l'olly when she went oul the wmide
door, thinkin' he'd go with her for & little
waik ; bat when he come up to the bars
an’ see who was there, he stopped—not
that he was an underband kind o' man,
but when a daughter o' his talked to a
Cary he wanted to be round. He didn't
have much to eay that evenin’. He was
thinkin' an’ thinkin’ to himself. *“The
boy looks like his mother,"” sez he. *If
'twa'n't for the eap’n 3+

He waited till all the rest was gone off

| to bed, for that was the time he always

wok for his talks with P'olly; then sez he,
“Have vou ever noticed young Josiah
Cary?"” quite sadden. as sbhe was lightin’
his pipe for him. an’ it pretty near cost
him his evenin' mmoke, for Polly give a
dreadful guilty start, an’ dowu went the
pipe an' the terbaccer all over the floor.

“Oh,"” eez Poily, and dropped on her
knees to pick it up, “Why, of course ['ve
gcen him, father,” lookin’ into the bowl
o' the pipe to be sure’twas empty 'lore
she gave it back to him.

“Ie'pearg to me to be the Itkeliest
young man in the place,’’ sez the colonel;
"I dido’t know but I'd prejudiced you
'gainet him by what I told vou when vou
first come home, but he ain't 'sponeible
for bis father's actions, He'd ought to
be'n my son by rights, "stead o' tho
cav'n’s,

The colonel took his pipe out o' Polly's
hand an’ filled is himsell this tims. He
didn’t eay any more till Le'd got it lighted
an’ druwin’ well. Then he leaned back
in his chair an’ watched hor sweep up the
hearth,

“The cap’n always felt that havin' a
son gave him p kind of advantage over me
an” my girls,"sez the colonel. "l reckon
you could even up the dilfersnce now,
Polly, if vou was a mind to.”

“Well,” sez tho cap’'n next night when

work, he'll |

he'd |

Yonr |

on |

he see Josiah hadn’s been off any where as |

usual, “your job's up, is t? Discharged
with a reprimand, eli? Just as I expected,
You'd ought to took s little more siter
we if you was goin' to get aliead of the
colonel.”

He didn't say no more, but he got on
his horse the next mornin' an’ rode over
to the Carpenters, '"Twas & reg'lar March
day, the sun shinin’ an’' the wind blowin’
the dust up in clouds, The colonel was
'lone in the front room, sittin’ by the win-
der in the sun. lle see the eap'n comin'
through the gate an' be let him in bhim-

aell

“Why, how do vou do, colonsl!” sez the
cap'n, bostlin’ in. *“I'm glad to see you
round again. You've been havin' a real
piege of it, | guess.”

“I'm better, thank ve,"” sez the colonel,
very stately, “Whatcan 1 do for you,
Cap'n Cary?"

“*Well, nothin’' for me in person,” sez
the cap'n, takin' the chair pointed out to
him. *I come to vou this mornin,”
colonel, as wean to man, We've had our
differences in years past, an’ we've fought
'em out, ] don't see’s wi need to bear
grudges towards one 'nother no longer,
I ain't got no ill will 1o you, or | shouldn's
be nare z

“Ivs very handsome of you,” sez the
colonel in his civilest tone; “‘be g0 good as
to mention vour businass,

“I'm comin’ to the p’int,” sez the cap'n.
“My wson has a haokerin' after vour
daughtar. My businesa i3 to ask von il
vou're willin’ to let hygones be bygzones,
I don't pertend I ain't heard how you've
thought 1 overreavched you I've be'n
told that vou're waitin' to get your reveange
on me. You've got vour chance now, if
you choose to take 1t, or will you give it
Ap, colonel, and let the young folks be
hapopy if they can?"

Sez the colonel, “I'm going to have my
revenge.”

“Then there's no more to be eaid,” sez
the cap'n, gettin' up. “Your girl won't
listen to Josiah without vour leave,”

Tha gray head wae turned
away ; he was lookin' out o' the winder.

“My little Polly !"sez be to himseif; then
ho turmed back and waved his hand
towards the eap'n. *“Sit down,” sez he,
“an' listen. There ain’t no use in talkin'
"bout settlin' the ditierences 'tween you
au' me without evenin’ up the matter
square. I don’t expect von to understand
We're nien of a dilferent stamp. It

] L
COlonel s

e,

I'd been in your shoes today comin' an’ |
g#kin’ {or & favor o' you, "twould hurt me |
more n any trick vou could played me, do |

your 'eatest! An' if you'd granted the
favor—1 believe on my soul, 1'd shot vou
"fore 1'd took it! | measure my revenge
by my standard, not by yours. I don't
let myself down to vour level. Your son
has my iree consent to speak to my dangh-
ter, which clears of! & few obligations he's
been lavin' me under this winter, an’ set-
tlea up my account with you."”

“Well." sez the cap'n that night when
he was talkin’ it over with Josiah, “1 own
[ come pretiv near tellin’ him if [ wa'n't
on his level, | could manage to reach up
high enough to hit him, but I kep' my
temaper. 1f he was willin' to do the square
thing by you | wa’n't goin’ to spile your
chances. He's got a cur'use mind an' 1
kinder humored bim. I told him his
conls o' fire was scorchin’ me brown, an’
if ho hadn’t no objections, 1'd like to kin-
dor eare 'em up a little. That old ice
house business nad be'n weighin' on my
mind all these years, keepin’ me ‘wike
nights, an’ il 8o be he'd give his consent,
an’ the rest o' the comp’ny 'd go in, I'd
put up asaw-mill nn the old foundation
an’ resk but 'twould pay ss well as ever
theice did. "T'was full a= good a place for
one busines=s aa "other. e didn't ecom-

mit himself "bout it, but I see he thougnt |

wael o' tha plan, so [ guess peace in de-
clared, an’ it's left for vou an' Yolly to
cement it solid, 1 reckon we're on top, as
vsual,” saz the capt'n, kinder doubtial,
stirrin’ the fire. *“Buat there'sno denyin’
that, 'cordin’ to his way o' lookin' at it,
the colonel had his revenge.”

DIVING NINETY-FIVE FEET.

Hender
London

London's latest thrill is derived from
the feat of 2 man who dives down ninety-
five feat irom the roof of the Wastininster

of

Agunsrium.

straight Downward Thomns

Borns at the

aguarinm into a narrow and comparative- |

Iy ghallow tank of water set in the floor of
the building. The exploit calls for an
astounding combination of nerve and
gkill,and s far more noteworthy thao any
of the bridge-jnmping acts which have
been go tiresomely freauent of late vears,

I'he diver is Thomas

from bridges and as sn export swimmer,
and not o little fame from

e his career, lle is a

i gome twenty-six years of ape, He
; ently dived from bridges over a
eet high into rivers, but hisdive

juarium s & very duli-

; ile stands on a tiny

suspended among the

roof, ninetyv-five fest
and sees below him, in-
stend of o brond, deep river, & mass of
fiaring, bawildering lights,
turned faces, and in the wooden floor of

what seems from the heighti to

slot the tank which le must
land in. The tank

wide and 7 teet deep.
dives, takes a header and
ieet torewmnost, alter the
bridge jumpers.
marvelons precision required to land in
the tank is eusilv appreciated, asis also
the fate that would belall him should he
miss his mark.

Burns i= hoisted up to his aerial perch
by means { & rope and pulley. The
spectators can barely discern him through
that distance of perpendicular space.

girdard oo the

above the Hoor,

the =stage
ha

A INero
{denly
i e fteat
diver actusily
foes not dr
manpar ol

The

ithe

They see Lim peer over the platform edge, |

then they sse hia toes project over, he
croachos down. end then Lie glides off the
platform head loremost, and comes plung-
ing down with stiflly outstreteched arma,
and hands meeting in front of him
recular “header” fashion, But when little

more than hall way down his feet fail over |
his back toward his head, he turns aimost |

completely over, and before the murmur
of excitement and horror that
the wusual accompaniment to the
dive hna voiced itseli he strikes
the water with his shoulders and
back with a prodigions thud. lle skims
just under the surface of the water, seem-
ing barely to enter it, and
face upward. lle ecarcely braathes hard
after the tremendous axploit, and goes ofl
immediately to givean exhbibition of fancy
swimming in another part of the building.
The wonderiul skill, the superb pluck,

and the anmistakabie element of Jdanger |

involved in the {eat, together with the
not remote prospect of a hurribl_a calas-
trophe, bring crowds to behold this latest
gepsation,

The Veory Best People,
IN. X, Pross|

Husband—""Ilave vou completed your
list of persoms to be invited to the recep-
tion 1" '

Wife—"Yes."

Husband—"You have invited only the
best people?”

Wiie—"“The very best.”

Flusband (examiniog the list)—"And
these ara all 7"’

Wiie—"All, excepting the two detec-
tives, who are to be here incog to see that

nothing is stolen.”

A Cinch.
| Puck. |

Belle—"I"ll bet vou a kiss against a box
of gloves that crinoline cannot be intro-
duced.”

Jack—"That'snot a fair wager. If |
should win I couldn’t ged near encugh to
you o collect my bel.”

| persons knew he possessed,

| site of that of his old age,
| was born in Eagland of
| and an English mother, people 1n moder- |
| datermination o save

| sum of money,

| one koow where

| mer and 1

Burns, who has |
acquired considerable notoricty as a diver

hie having |
gaved no fewer than thirty-two lives dur- |
gturdily built |

iron |
a son of up- |
| handkerchief he used cost

ii! Is fr'\rt !

The |

| goms one would thus get a hold

in |

‘His auswer was:
ls |

comes up |

HIS INEXORABLE GREED.

HOW A NEW YORKER STARVED
HIMSELF TO LAY UP GOLD,

Dying at the Age of Soeventy and Leaving a
Fortune of 8150 000 to Charlty=A Spend-
thrift In Youth and & Miscr in After Life,

Gillies, who died
while standing in

The miser, William
suddenly on Mareh 4

line at the payving teller’s window at the |

IZast River bank, and who astonished the
Howard mission and home for little wan-
derers, 2006 Fifth-ave.; the American misg-
gionary society, 108 Bilble house; the
American tract society and the American
bible society, by bequeathiog to them
most of & fortune of 150,000 which he
bhad amassed, and which only one or two
80 meauly
had be carried himself in dress and liv-
ing, was & most remarkable character.
Those who knew him, says the New York
Poxt, declare that there was not in New

York a man so cursed with an inexorable
greed for money, to obwain which he in-
dulged in the most heartless cruelty and
lived in parsimonious wretchedness,
(iillies was seveutv vears old when he
died. His manner of living in his youth,
it is related, was diametrically the oppo-
Beilore thirty
ho was a jollv good feliow, who dremsed
well and spent his monev f{reely He
a Scotch father

Ale clircumastances,
country when their son was

Thev came to this
en Years

| old.

When thirty years old Gillies began his
his money., He
opened his account in the Bowery savinga
bank, where he soon accumulated caite a
He wasa a journevman
eail-maker by trade, plying this business

| antil he was fifty years old, and earoing

$3.50 per day. Living was cheap in those
daye, wood board and rooms being plenty
at £5.50 per week on Bleacker-st, then a
fashionable thoroughiare, Gillies lived
there.

(iillies’ first financial venture was to be-
come the pessessor of lire insurance stock
which then paid 10 per cent. dividends
annually, It was then that his passion

for monev first began to manifest itself to |

those wiio were about him, It 1s said
that when he wused
ne would jump out of hia bed and anx-
ionalv wonder whether his company had
any risks iu the fire, invariably going out
to investigate if it were before mudopight,
At the breakfast table his fellow-guests,
who knew of his habit, used to tesse
bim by ruddenly telling him
blocks lizd been burned thatnight. When
fire stock no longer paid =o well ha sold it
and bought bonds. He then began Lo be
be a usurer. He lent his money to his
emplovers or his fellow-workmen, getting
O per cent, & month. Woe to the man
who fell into his clutches in this manner,
He followed his victim like 8 cata mouse.
He would get a man to give his
pote, watch bhim wuuntili he was in
a corner, and them compel him lo
give a bill of sale of all his
and rent his business place from Gillies at
an enormous rental, uatil the usurer bad
possessed himself of every dollar the man
had. In this way he ruined almost every
man he came into contact with, IHis last
vietimn was Samuel Hall of 10 Cedar-st.,
whodied of a broken heart, it was said,
in consequence. Those who knew Gillies
say the richer Lbe grow the wore miserly
he became.

During the draft riots in 1863 Gillies was

| forced to furnish & substitute. He later got

back the money which he bad paid, but he
never forgave the government for causing
hi:n to spend the money in the first ia-
stance. He would walk the estreets curs-
ing President Lincoln and
republicans. For the last twenty yvears no
he lived. His invaria-
ble answer 10 any inquiry respecting his
address was: “You can always find me
at Vermilyea's betwesn 1 and 2 o'clock,
and at Hall’'s, 10 Cedar-st.,, at 4
o'clock.” lle never gould be found
after that., It is gaid that he used
to sit in Madison equare in sum-

Cooper institute in winter,
until 10 o’clock at night. His eating was
after an astoniehingly

frugal manner,
When he died a Park Row restaurant

ticket was found in hie pocket gauged and |

punched to the extent of 1, Z¢ and Sc on
each occasion thas the ticket was used.
He dressed extremely miserably, In
buying a pair of shoes he would say:
“iive me the thickes! soles yon have got
for the money”"—2150, When the
shoas became worn he would sew
them ap with wire many a time. The
last waistcoat he had was worn thirteen
years by him ; it had five fronts putin it

and four backs. He would buy only paper |

collars, and he wore each one a whola
it another week. He never
hirt.
but 3
and that he had used it four vears and
without washing.

it was his custom,
money at a usurious

con la
C L4,

if he could lend
int‘;rcﬂfi to go to ocne

| of the big trust companies and with his
gilt-edged eecurities borrow money at 2 |

per cent., then lend this out with an
enormous interest, his bonds meanwhile
drawing interest. He never wou!d in-
dulge in rea! estate investments, learing
on him
and snenim. “I only want that kind of
property which ean be turned into money
in an hour,"” he was wont to sav.

One who knew of his wealth once asked
him how he would dispose of it. “Leave
it for educational purposes,” was his re-
ply. “Well, you will want to be decently
buried, any way?' was next asked.
“Bury me in a pork barrel and dump we
off the dock,” was the laconic reply. An-
otheér ene ssked him il he had no rele-
tives to whom he might leave hia money.
“If I thought I had a
relative who would get my money, I
would buora it up.” That some monev
was left to religious institutions surorised
those who knew him well very much. A

| friend says he never attended church, and

wae opposed ts any person disposed to be
religious; especially opposed was he to
cleraymen, ciassifying them all as “skins,"”
frauds and humbugs.”

Hut if Gillies wanted a mean funeral he
did not get it. It cost 3500, the coflin
alone costing £200. Said one who super-
intended the funeral: “I suppose if Gil-
liee knew of the expense he would rise
from his grave. We put on bis dead bouy
the finest clothes he ever had.”

Gillies is described as having been about
five feet nine inches tall, sharp teatured,
with a prominent nose and cold, ealculat-
ing blue.gray eyes, perfectly devoid of
expression. e was, however, very in-
telligent and was a firat-rate arithmetician.

In for n Feast.
[ treot & Smith's Good Newe]

Little Dick—"I'm goin’ down to aunty’s
tomorrow, if mamma will let me.”

Littie Dot—"What do you want to go
there for?"

Little Dick—"Aunty said in her letter
that her house was so full of rate and mics
thut cake wasn't gale any where.”

Relieved of Worry.
[Stroet & Smith's Good News)

Adorer (feeling his way)—"I—er—sup-
pose your sister does not like my coming
here 8o ofien, does she?”

Little Brother (confidentially)-"Oh,
you needn't worry about sister. She can
endure ‘'most anvbodv.”

to hear the lire bells |

that two |

eifects |

all the other |

i body.

| mud

| mended the
week, then turaed it ineide out and wore |
wore a white |

He boasted also that the colored |
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R. R. R.
RADWAY
WWADY RELIER

The Cheapest and Host Mediciae for
Family Use in the World,

Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Pnsumonis, Bron-
chitis, luflammations, Coogestions, [lolluenza,
Ditlicult Bresthiug cured and preveuted by

RADWAY'S READY RELIEF

Irflammmation of ths Kidneys, Iaflammation of
the Miadder, Inflammation of the @ -
uon of the Lungs, Paipitation of the Hars L rater-
les, Croup, inhtheria, Catarrh, Influsnca, Cold,
Chille, Ague Ohilly, Chilbialon, Fross-bites, Narve
ousiess, %ionlonations,

The application of the BREADY HELIXF %o the

wale,

| partor parts whors the diflealty ot paim exists will

aTord saspg and evmfort.

RADWAY'S READY HRELIEF fs theonly reme
*dial agent in vogue that will nssantly swop pain. e
instactly relievos and s0on oures

Rheumatism, Neuraloia,
Headachs,
Toothiwe his "
llll!ulln.:.ltlon.
‘I‘n—t‘hll:-“:';n,
Ditficalt Breathing,

Lumbago, Swelling of the Joints, Pains in
Back, Chest or Limbs,
Radway's Ready Relief lsa Care for Every
Fain, sprafns, Hrulses, It Was the
Lirst mad Is Lhe Unly

PAIN REMEDY

Inflammation aud oures Congeatlicn, whether of the
Luungs, Stomach, Dowels or oblinr glands or organa

Antiwaram, ML,

Dr. Radway: 1 bhave used your Heady Holial Plile
sud Sarsapariilian Hesolvent, sud think 1thst taay
are e standard rmmwedles of the world, Thoer oure
when all others fall.

Aug. 19, 35uL FRED M. M(CREEDY.

Sunsat, TN

Dr. Radway: [have geod yonr medicines for 13
years, and have cared all disssvos [ have ever
trcated. 1 havo eured cases whaea other dosiors had
giver upas bopaless. 1 have the besat suoosss with
laflamoes oy rhoumatiom.

Mareh 8, )01, MRS & 8 8

INTEENALLY, s balf toa teaspoon
Supilier of water will, in & fow m
Cramps, Spasma, Boar Stomash, Nausea, | vbia
Hearthurn, Nervousness, Sieaplossnoes, Sick [Honle
ache, Dlarrhiea, Colle, Flatulegey, aud all Internsl
Faine.

Its Various Forms Cuarad
and FPrevented.

There is not a remedial agent in the world thad
will cure fever and ague aud all other malsrious, bil-
foun and other fevers, aldad by BADW A Y B PILLE,
soquickiy as BADWAY'S READY RoLIEF,

A Mure Unre for Fever anid Aguw,

BAUWAY'SBEADLY BELIEF isa sur? sure s
well as & prevontive of Fevor aud Agus,  Hara iv
remedy lor B esnbs that w.li surs this discass pasie
Mrely, and ecuabls porsons 0 live la the wasel agus
district, (ree from atiacks Thisle better thau tne
legion of ague cures, quinles, chologogass, eia, i
has cared thousands, Twenly drops to & Seaspada-
ful, in & ginss of waler, taken the first thilag ea geb-
ting out of bed Ia she morniag, will proseat ths s re=
Wim from stacks, (ue 3i-cont bomnie will eure aa
entive lamily, snd bave smough left 1o stap all xlade
of pain ithnt may srouble yoo, sithier lromm mecldead
or disense.

80c per Dottla

ADWAY’S
Sarsaparillian
Resolvent,

Thoe Great Blood Farifler,

For the Care of Chronic Disease.

Sarafuln, Hackiag liry
Bieeding ! ths Lamdgs
p Disoase, Hromoldbis

Notonly doea the Sarsajariils Besolvent ”‘."‘ all
remedis! sgents in the oure of Clroaie, Barolgioas,
Constitutional and Skim Disesses, bus is the ouly

posil.vo cute jor

KIONEY AND BLADDER COMPLAINTS
i Watar, La-
Nninare,

depoaita,

Malaria in

Sold by Druggists.

LR g,

Chirecolc Rhbeumat sm,
W lite

Cancorone AMeolions,
Ruelling, Tum re, H

Dinbetes, [Dropsy, Stoppage

! Urine, Bright's Diseass, Aiba
easos where there wre brick-Gusl
taixed with suimmaoss

theaads ks white silg

(iravel,
coninuao
in ali
or this water is thiok, cloudy
jike sho Thile ¢ an eqe, Or

or there lx & morbid, dark lious appearanos, aad
whits bone dast deposits, and when theralsa orickl -
Ing, burniug ssaeelion when passing o= waler, and
pain iz the small of the back and along tho leios

Kidney Troubles

Aruens, O
1 write you asd tell
an

Demr Sir 1 thonght 1 woul
you what w nderiui work vour
soilvsmi has dobs lof e MlX wWORES A0
muve without the crastest pain with die
kidneys, 1 have tried sver
dileronl modicing abd SR4 B
bat nothiog didasy g
ent. 1 took three Lollies
more Your |

- \
~gredpari

| ]

HlanTen
them 1o over A hun

they found them to be 1
"

ook,
IYM RARDY

puin,

H, TOM EARDIN,

N. Yard Mastet,
Athens, M. & C, D
Kidneys Meturning to n

—trent

HealthyatSt e,

wow laking Lthe
1 reoeiving
inlicines
eallhy
ring

Hao

n: lam
vent and I a
otli=r

Rudway & Co
ttle of ¥
great begelit Irom IS
tailed, nad my Kidnays ar
condition, and wouid red
tron any discase wlhataver ir
Yours,
W.C WILLITT=
Miabetes.

ar s
when nil
returuing W a
moeend It AL 24
vim thelr Kidneys

spectinll §
e . Piattsmonth, Neb,

Lormsias s, Mo

] have used all yoar reme-

so: and the way I

ad moe u.[

Rivon TN

hogrs alter tha
Your [riend,

PAagll

Pr. Radway —Dear Bir:
edies with great sugosss in praoi
foand iaver with vour Hesalvenl, 1L ous
Diabotes after throe physicians had
detecied achange in my urineln Lwo
first dose, aud throe botiios ..'-.l"-‘.llr-'- :

Dr. Ratway's Sarsapariliian Hesolveat

of ingredients of extradcdla-

A remedy somposed
Ary medionl pra ritas, @303 LAY » purll
rennir and invigoraie the broksn dowa and wastsd
Julox, pleasant, sale am :. prrmans=al io e
Sold by all draggisia. UNE

ineml,

sad cors,

trenimenti -
A BOTTLIL

DADWAY'S
ILLS,

The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy,
Fxcellent and Mild Cathartie.

An

Perfect Purgntives, Seothing Aperients,
Act Without Pain, Always Helinble ana Nat.
ural in Their Operations,

Pertootly tasteiesy, el-waadly eostsd with sweel
gum, purge, rogaiats, purity, slsanse and streagthon,

RADWAY'S PILLS

Faor the eure of nll disorders of the Stomach,
Liver. Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous
Ihisenses, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Con.
stipation, Costivoness, Indigestion, Bilions.
Foever, Inflammation af the Howels,
Piles, nad all dernngaments ol the Internnsd
Purely Vegetable, contaimiung ne
MAerCUIY, mine rals, or deleterious drl.l.;.—.

PELFEUT DUESTION will be sccomplistod by
taking Badway's Pills, Uy so doluyg

DYSPEPSIA,

Siok Headachs, Foul Stomsch, Biliousness, will by
avoided, ns the food thai is eaten contribuies Il
pourishing propesties [or the support ol the nataral
waste of e body.

& Ubsarvs the following symptloms resuliing
frow disesses of thodigostive organe: Consiipation,
inward piles, tuliness of bioed in the awsd, seidity
of the stomach, nausea, heartbarn, Jlsgust ol food,
fullpess or weizht of the stomiach sour efuslations,
sinking or Aattering of the heart, ehoking or safo.
cating scasations when fn a Iying posture, Al nnaey
of viston, dota or webs belors the aight, faver aad
dull pain in the head, dedglency of perspiration,
yollowness of the skin and eyes, pala In ths wils,
ehest, 1imbe and sudden Aushes of hest, buraingia
the flosb

A fow doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the
svstem of all the above namad disorders

Price 25c per Box. BSold by all Draggista,

PR BADWAY & 0N, No 5 Warren st, New
York, will mall Baok of Advice on spplication.
Be Sure to Geot “Hadway's.”




